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BS sce rn there has been a 


fierce reopening of an old ques- 
tion among the doctors; the 





problem being whether alcohol 


~ - is a food or merely a stimulant. Up to date 
¥ 4 those who claim alcohol has no value as a \ 
Help food seem to have the best of the argument. 
ee: { Coffee occupies the same position as al- 
Pe cohol. Many people cannot drink coffee 
Bs without discomfort ; to others it is a positive 
3% poison ; all who use it incur a risk. SOMO 
re is believed to be the best substitute known 
Yo, et for coffee. It smells like coffee, tastes like 
il - ; A 
"e coffee, and is an improvement on coffee. It 
<e is very easy to prepare. SOMO is a liquid 
= AY food—a delicious beverage—made from ce- 
fi ‘ reals according to a formula approved by | 
a 


Dr. J. H. Jackson of the Sanatorium, Dans- 
ville, N. Y. All good Grocers sell SOMO. 
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Apple Butter. Ketchup. 
Preserves. Sweet Pickles. 
Tomato Soup. India Relish. 
Baked Beans with Temato Sauce. 
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. On receipt of Ten 
Very Special Dollars to pay for 
a Life Membership in the American Academy 
of Immortals, we record the new member's 
name on the Great Roster (in colers) and send 
gratis, express prepaid, one each of every bound 
volume of the “ Philistine” which we have. 
We also send the member one of each bound 
volume as it comes out, and a copy of the 
Magazine as issued Every Little While, for 
ninety-nine years—but no longer. 

® To repeat—if you take a Life Membership 
you get one each of all the bound volumes we 
have, and you also receive the Choice Litera- 
ture for a century—lacking one year. We 
further send the “ Little Journeys” gratis, be- 
ginning with the 1900 series. Up to the present 
time Nine Volumes of the “ Philistine ” have 
been issued, of which Volumes I, II, III, IV, V, 
VI & VII have disappeared from view. We do 
not know where they can be procured. No num- 
ber of the “ Philistine ” will be reprinted. 

THE PHILISTINE. 


EAST AURORA, NEW YORK. 








NOW READY 


THR HOTICR OF ie} 

a Sonnet Sequence by Dante Gabriel Rossetti 
{7 Each of the one hundred and two sonnets begins 
with a special large initial, hand illumined through- 
out; stoutly bound in boards, leather back & corners, 
{ Edition limited to nine hundred and twenty-five 
copies on Roycroft hand made paper, each $5.00. 
I The tout ensemble of this book makes it suitable for 
a wedding present—being a little better in point of 
typography than our “* Sonnets of Shakespeare,”’ al- 
though not equal to our ‘* Sonnets from the Portu- 


guese.”” 





THE ROYCROFTERS, 
East Aurora, New York. 

P.S. The “Sonnets from the Portuguese” are 
all sold—it is quite useless to bother us by ordering 
them. If we had any we would keep them. The orig- 
inal price was $5, but Bangs recently sold one at 
auction for $12.50. 
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JOHN DICKINSON & CO, 
MANUFACTURERS AND DEALERS IN 


HIGH GRADE PAPERS. 


Agents for English and Holland 
Hand-Mades. Samples on appli- 
cation. Correspondence solicited. 


78 FIFTH AVENUE, 
NEW YORK CITY. 


RAG CARPETS :—The Old Fash- 
ioned kind. Woven roycroftie—stout, 
durable, beautiful—in East Aurora by 
Roycroft girls (seventy years young). 
&% Rugs in three yard lengths, price 
Three Dollars, or in quantities One 
Dollar a yard. Address, THE ROY- 
CROFT SHOP, East Aurora, N. Y. 








ATS: A few Choice Mousers for 
sale ; also cats in pairs or selected 
toms sent on suspicion—57 varieties. 
For catalog, address 
Rev. Archibaldas Holden, 
East Aurora, N. Y. 
P.S. All of our cats are fed on Vigoral. 








You Are Interested In 
Something? Why Not Get 
All the Best Things Print- 
ed About It? ee eee 








We read and clip thousands of newspapers 
and magazines every week, therefore we can 
equip you speedily and economically for a 
debate, speech, lecture, essay or anything 
else requiring up-to-date information, and 
more of it than your competitors are likely 
to get. Rates from 1 to 5 cents a clipping 
Send for our Booklet, which explains the 
scope of the clipping industry. 
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ZOth Century ress 
“sappineg hsiz? 


New York Life Building Chicago 
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No bing: Else Like | ii! 





The ride from Buffalo to New York 
over the New York Central takes 
you across the Genesee Valley just 
above the Falls of the Genesee, 
over the Montezuma Swamp, thru 
which runs the Seneca River eut- 
let of Seneca Lake, across the ex- 
tensive Salt Fields of Syracuse, 
thru the ancient City of Rome, 
stopping at Utica, traversing the 
beautiful Mohawk Valley & along 
the Historic Hudson River, landing 
you at Grand Central Station in the 
center of the second city of the 
world. 

A catalogue of the ‘‘ Four Track Series,"’ 

a booklet of 32 pages, will be sent free 


to any address, postage d, oy 4 
ctipt of a one-cent stamp 


Daniels, General nt ere og Ni 
York Central, Hew he Station, 
New York, 








‘| demand for the special 
copies of LITTLE 
JOURNEYS has been so very 
gratifying that we have de- 
cided to continue the issue of 
one thousand de luxe copies of 
each of the 1900 LITTLE 
JOURNEYS as a regular feat- 
ure. The Morris, Browning, 
Tennyson and Burns LIT- 
TLE JOURNEYS are now 
ready. Illumined by hand, 
bound roycroftie in brown limp 
chamois, silk-lined, with 
silk marker, frontispiece 
portrait in photogravure on Im- 
perial Japan, signed and num- 
bered by the author. One dollar 
each. Your subscription for this 
de luxe series is solicited. 


T! 


Sid 
Pas 
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THE PHILISTINE 


Side Talks with Philistines by the 
Pastor of His Flock & & & o& 


AVING been three months 
in East Aurora without 
being away from the village 
more than two miles, I be- 
thought me it might be well 
to get out a little and mix 
it with the Busy World, So 
a Barn-Storming Tour was 
Sa with the help of a valiant Jebusite, 
Laylander by name, of Cedar Falls, Iowa. 

I started in at Chicago, with the kindly aid of 
Mr. O. W. Ruggles, of the Michigan Central, 
who, having been interviewed in the interests 
of the Higher Criticism, gracefully responded 
in the proper way. 

Mr. Ruggles is one of the finest gentlemen I 
ever knew. 

The first day in Chicago I sallied forth, alone, 
to inspect the Board of Trade. While I was in- 
specting it, it seems the Board was inspecting 
me; but of this I was not aware until, pushing 
my way thru a crowd of idlers, in a big room, 
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THE PHI- afellow near me yelled, “‘ How muck am I of- 
LISTINE fered for the Buckwheat?” 


hinks I, “I’m just in time—they are going 
to bull buckwheat. There may be a panic, ora 
financial blizzard, or a slump, or something like 
that—I ’m just in time.” 
On looking around I saw smiles and grins and 
heard chuckles and things. The man who had 
yelled, yelled again in a Stentorian Tone, (I 
believe that is the expression)—“‘ All together 
now, how much for the Buckwheat ?’”’ 
Next, another fellow, who had a hat full of 
white paper torn into little bits, threw this pa- 
per in the air, and it fell over me like a shower 
of snow. I then, for the first time, discovered 
that they were giving me the razzle. I singled 
out the rogue who threw the paper and was on 
the point of smashing him over the head with 
my gingham umbrella, when Gus Edwards and 
L. D. Stiles rusht to my rescue. As for the sleek, 
dapper gent who yelled “‘ Buckwheat,” he little 
knows how near he came to having his nose 
tweaked by the hand that wrote “ The Message 
to Garcia.”” %® The lecture at the Art Institute 
went fairly well, with no special demonstrations 
of disapproval on part of the three hundred in 
the audience who had been mulcted to the 
tune of one simoleon each, 
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After the lecture there was a Reception. Mary 
Miller, my Attorney, and Ann Waters intro- 
duced me to the Guests who had just enjoyed 
the feast of reason @ Then there was a little 
address by Fred W. Gardner, (who discovered 
Ham Garland,) on Unity in Diversity, or Pro- 
miscuity as Applied to the Art of Advertising. 
» My first stand in Iowa was Waterloo. “‘ Wat- 
erloo”’ is such a suggestive name—I askt Lay- 
lander if we could not just as well begin some- 
where else. 
He said it was better to begin at Waterloo 
than to end there. 
The night before the Waterloo lecture, I 
dreamed of charging my oratorical forces into 
a sunken roadway and all the audience trampt 
across over my broken bones. 
But ’t was but a dream. 
One slight accident occurred in the lecture and 
that was when Earl Easton and a man by the 
name of Sessions guffawed during one of my 
serious passages, mistaking my pathos for a 
joke. I was unnerved for a moment, but soon 
re-formed my forces into a hollow square and 
then all went well. It was Charley Pickett who 
introduced me in a graceful little speech. Pick- 
ett is the pet of Waterloo. A word about Pick- 
ett—Pickett of lowa—may be in order. 
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HARLEY PICKETT is a 
lawyer, but should not be 
discarded on that account. 
A man has to make a living 
some way. Pickett is the 
man on whom the mantle 
of Speaker Henderson is 
sure to fall. And when the 
mantle does fall it will not smother Pickett— 
he ‘ll wear it jauntily like a Roman toga, one 
corner caught over his shoulder and another 
trailing behind, a mute challenge to anyone to 
tread on it at his peril. 

Charley is a handsome fellow, slightly and dis- 
creetly bald from lack of hair. He talks but lit- 
tle ; has dignity, poise, common sense plus and 
thinks Maude Adams the greatest actress that 
America has ever seen. His good opinion of 
Miss Adams first came about after he had made 
a particularly strong and eloquent speech at 
the Elk’s Banquet in Louisville. The Banquet 
was strictly buck, but you always better look 
weatherward when you speechify at a banquet, 
for, veiled by friendly arras, fair ladies often 
sit, and sitting, listen, or, if you please, listen- 
ing, sit G® 

This particular Banquet was at a hotel where 
Miss Adams happened to be stopping, & com- 

1323 

















XUM 


ing in from the theatre, someone said, ‘‘The THE PHI- 
Honorable Charles Pickett, of Iowa, is justbe- ;ISTINE 
ginning his speech—you must hear him !”” 
This was a great compliment to Charley—the 
gentleman who invited Miss Adams to hear 
him knew he was taking no risk. Imagine 
yourself inviting a good woman to sit behind 
a curtain and hear Opie Read at a Stag Party! 
So Charley made his speech, and the next day 
Miss Adams met him and said—but what is 
the use of teliing what she said. Whatever 
Maude Adams says is truth and should be said. 
But even if she says nothing, she is eloquent. 
She has a look out of her eyes such as one ex- 
periences but once in a life-time, and many 
men never do. 
Experience a look? That is what I said: no 
other expression will do. Have you never had 
a great and good woman look you straight in 
the eyes, brother ? 
Well, then, you have never lived. 
A look out of big, wide-open, generous orbs— 
eyes liquid with pity; eyes that know; eyes 
that have felt; eyes that have seen—looking 
straight into yours. A gaze without blinking— 
eyes that do not stare, but simply look—a look 
without embarrassment, coyness nor affecta- 
tion ; a look backt up by no silly smile of self- 
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THE PHI- consciousness—cyes that gaze calmly, with a 
LISTINE eep, tender, absorbed interest straight into 


yours. Eyes that see the inmost recesses of your 
heart, and yet bear no blame; eyes that reach 
your soul and draw your inmost being forth! 
@ You look into these great eyes & earth seems 
to be swimming from under your feet; you are 
floating away—away ; you grow faint with a 
delicious faintness ; and a joy that is half pain 
gtips your heart. You gasp for breath—you can 
no longer endure that steady, honest look. All 
things grow misty; earth seems to swirl and 
your eye-lids close as if in self-protection from 
a delirium that only a god can endure. 
® So that ’s the way Maude Adams lookt at 
Charley Pickett—Pickett of lowa—when he 
took ber hand and she congratulated him on 
his speech #® @ 
Charley, always just a little diffident, returned 
the look and gazed into those big, soulful, 
tender, woman's eyes--and he grew weak and 
gtaspt the door-jamb for support. 
When he got out into the open air, he made 
excuses to his companions and started to walk. 
He walkt three miles & back, at a terrific pace, 
trying to whip himself into life and sanity. 
A woman had lookt at him—at Pickett of lowa. 
It was two weeks after the Experience that I 
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ba met him in Des Moines, and his first words THE PHI. 
ito were—*Oh! Col. Little-Journeys—by the LISTINE 
ur gods! why don ’t you write some journeys to 

ch the homes of Great Actors? And say, put 

nh! Maude Adams first ® She is not only a great 

ns woman, but a great artist. I met her not long 

re ago,—she lookt into my eyes. Say, come in here 

a and we ’ll order Tom Reed’s booze, a quart of 

in sweet cream and a bottle of Apollinaris, and 

n we 'll drink to America’s sweetest and best— 

ll America’s only—the world’s only—Maude 

d Adams ® }® ® 

a So we ordered the Tom Reed brand and talkt 

of the histrionic art. 
t Charley did n’t describe the Look just as I have; 
J but I knew what it was, for, centuries ago—in 


a former incarnation—I, too, had a woman look 
at me that way and her gaze burned a brand 
deep into my soul. 

Only a look! Eyes that lookt into eyes. 

T Cedar Falls, only one man 
askt me the object of the 
Philistine Magazine. There 
was a Little Feed after the 
eloquence, where Dr. Ful- 
lerton told of another Little 
Feed he once attended, 
where eight men were sent 
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THE PHI. home in one hack ; and the driver simply rang 


LISTINE the door-bell and when a feminine voice called 





from an upper window, ‘‘ Who is there?” the 
Jehu replied, ‘‘ Missus, will you be so kind as 
to come down and pick out your Baby!” 

® Fort Dodge is a beautiful town, with more 
active wealth and more office-holders, for its 
size, than any town in the United States. Fort 
Dodge is the home of George E. Roberts, Di- 
rector of the Mint, and M. D. O’Connell, So- 
licitor of the Treasury § Dolliver lives there, 
also, and modestly says his town can fill all va- 
cancies at Washington, that may occur. 
Captain Yeoman, of Fort Dodge, is one of the 
finest, old-school gentlemen I ever met. He is 
as lovable as Col. Carter of Cartersville. Capt. 
Yeoman is also somewhat of a politician, as 
is everyone else at Fort Dodge. The Hon. 
Michael Healey told me that for a while Capt. 
Yeoman had his eye on General Hazen’s old 
place; but alas! Fate allowed it to be filled by 
another @ ® 

At the Banquet given in my honor, in Capt. 
Yeoman’s suite of offices, Will Kenyon made 
the best speech of the evening, with Chantland 
a close second. Yeoman told me, confidentially, 
that he gave these little Banquets, not so much 
for the guest, but to give the boys a chance to 











ang work off their oratorical Dolliver besum @ Yeo- THE PHI- 


l 
man is an ideal host, but once, in his anxiety .ISTINE 
to have things go just right, he called to a wait- 
as 

er & said, ‘‘ Dam you, sah! remove those oyster- 
_ shells,” and then apologized profusely to me, 
. for having used the expletive @ I excused him. 
its : 2 
as Yeoman has his name written in history, being 
yi. one of the three men who received the reward 
we offered for the capture of Jefferson Davis. Then, 
i“ Yeoman turned around and just like him, di- 


vided the money with a dozen others, whom he 
declared had done as much in earning it as he 
had ® ® 





ALKING about Congress- 


is a ee 
{ 7 ) men, I trust noone will, for 
t (ENF aN 


eS 


a moment, imagine I am 
prejudiced toward those ® 
who work at the law-man- 
ufacturing business. Sever- 
al of my best friends work 
}at modeling hand-made 
statutes. Now, there is Dolliver, for instance, 
whom I just mentioned. Dolliver is a remark- 
able man, with a remarkable personality—wise, 
earnest, sincere, with the most beautiful, ball- 
bearing, nickle-plated bluff I ever saw. When 
Dolliver does n’t know for sure he touches a 
button & out comes this charming adjustable 
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THE PHI. bluff, operating as noiselessly and perfectly as 
LISTINE # electric crane. 
® Cousins, Beveridge and Dolliver form a 
trinity of strong men, such as only the climate, 
soil & social environments of the Middle West 
can produce. All are products of the Common 
School, are self-made in the best sense, and 
each reveals, in a becoming way, the loving 
marks of the hammer ® Beveridge says the 
Philippines are rich, passing rich in ore, lum- 
ber & soil, & we should therefore cling to them. 
® Cousins reads Ouida for style; and operates 
a good, self-lubricating bluff, too, but does not 
have to work it quite so often as Dolliver does 
his ®} } } 
Beveridge does justice to a double-breasted 
Prince Albert better than any man in Wash- 
ington, and when he requires a bluff, borrows 
one of his neighbors. Indiana is very proud of 
Beveridge, & lowa will continue sending Dolli- 
ver and Cousins to Congress until Kingdom 
Kum, for they are an henor to the common- 
wealth which they represent. 
Then to show that I have not a particle of 
prejudice against Congressmen and to atone for 
some of the seemingly unkind things I have 
said against law-makers, I will refer briefly to 
my dear friend, Congressman Coy of Missouri. 
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pas I say, “my friend,”"—but he is not my friend THE PHI- 
now, altho I am his. He was my friend un- LISTINE 


' a til I wrote that little account of the Expedition 
te, to the Head-waters of the Mississippi—then 
eet Congressman Foy wrote me a letter, canceling 
on his subscription and withdrawing his friend- 
nd ship ® The day after this letter was received, 
ng another one came from the same man and this 
he one was very unkind ; and so, every day for a 
ae week, I received a misspellt missive, sarcastic 
a. and abusive, absurd and hypochondriac, from 
td Congressman Moy of St. Louis. As literary 
at curiosities these letters are valuable and they 
e might further be used as examples of bad 


grammar, to be given to little boys to correct. 
d For a time I could not imagine why I was 
. being so honored by these epistolary favors, 
; but at last it came to me that the Hon. Gent. 
f was indulging in a prolonged debauch and that 
‘ every morning, when his hair pulled, he wrote 
me a letter, forgetting that he had written 
others before. 

By a strange coincidence the break in friend- 
ship occurred just at the time a bill of two hun- 
dred dollars was due me from Congressman 
Boy. He is owing me the money yet and now 
repudiates the claim with strange oaths. Con- 
gressman Hoy has the honor of being the only 
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THE PHI- man who ever abused the confidence of the 
LISTINE Roycrofters ® There is no use of suing Con- 
gressman Goy—he is bomb-proof—and I am 
told pays no debt excepting where he regards 
it as diplomatic to do so. 
The voice it is said is the true index of the Soul. 
Congressman Noy’s voice is hoarse, coarse & 
gutteral thru the barrel upon barrel of hot 
whiskey that has been poured down his guzzle. 
His eyes are blood-shot thru sleepless nights 
when piles of Reds & Blues disappeared be- 
neath his white and flabby hand.His paunch is 
raighty, thru long efforts wooing debility & dis- 
ease. And as for his record, I may some day take 
that up & if I turn the searchlight of Truth upon 
it, it will look like a punching bag when the 
wind has gone out of it, or the Cherokee Strip 
in Chicago, where the pavement is dug up to 
put down the Asphalt. 
The men who make our laws are usually ex- 
perts in evading them, and like Congressman 
Toy, say the law be damned. Congressman Soy, | 
unlike Cousins and Dolliver, has nearly run his 
course. He is an extinct volcano. His bluff is 
an Ice Wagon that creaks, wobblss and rattles, 
and it is greast with a combination of tar, 
resin and rotgut. When the breeze goes out of 
his tires it will go with a bang and Congress- 
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man Roy will take a header into Hell, where THE PHI- 


he ne 





HAVE heard it said that 
no hotel could thrive with- 
out a bar. The hotel in lowa 
that has a bar is the excep- 
tion, and there are prosper- 
ous hotels in every town, 
where no liquors are to be 
had @ As an instance, I 
mean mame the Duncombe House at Fort 
Dodge, whose proprietor, I was told, makes 
twenty thousand a year out of the business ® 
Iowa will yet be the richest state in the Union. 
This will be simply because she has greater 
natural advantages than any other state. Her 
adults produce, three times over, more money 
per capita than the adults of New York State. 
» All wealth is dug out of the ground, & Iowa 
has more acres of fertile land for her size than 
any other state in the Union. Money is flowing 
into Iowa in a steady stream for her corn, 
hogs, cattle and horses. There is no such 
thing as a failure of crops in Iowa. The rich- 
ness of the land is inexhaustible, and as the 
farmers are, for the most part, also stock rais- 
ers, feeding out their crops, the quality of the 
soil is getting richer, instead of poorer. 
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THE PHI- New England first accumulated wealth thru 
LISTINE her foreign trade, and thus supplied the capital 


to start her manufactories. The surplus in- 
come from the factories was loaned to the 
West ; but now Iowa is paying back her loans. 
Most of the money being loaned now in Iowa 
is owned by Iowa citizens. The banks thruout 
the state ask no favors from the East—they 
have all the funds they need. And already 
there is a surplus in dozens and scores of small 
tewns and cities seeking investment. What to 
do with the money is the question! Of course 
the East does not want it, and the result is, it 
is being used at home to erect and equip man- 
ufactories, office buildings, opera houses, street 
car lines, libraries, schools and colleges. 

It is just as it is with big corporations that are 
making more money than they need—they 
search out ways and means to invest it in im- 
provements. It is said the New York Central 
Railroad’s chief difficulty is to keep down its 
dividends, and for this reason every possible 
improved appliance is purchast ; iron bridges 
have taken the place of wooden ones; archt 
stone bridges are now taking the place of iron 
ones; steel rails replace all iron ones: two 
thousand miles of steel rails have recently 
been taken up to put down heavier ones ; stone 
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ballast has replaced dirt; heavier engines and THE PHIe« 
better cars are being purchast. LISTINE 
And so the tendency of things is to invest 
your surplus at home. 
Iowa is doing it, and will continue to do it. 
And this policy, with the entire discontinuance 
of sending interest money out of the state, will 
yet make her the Empire State of the Union. 
HERE is no look of veneer 
nor smell of varnish about 
Des Moines. It is Hartford, 
Conn., transplanted. There 
was a Reception at the 
Hotel Savery, in my honor, 
and of the two hundred 
women I met, none ® 
screecht nor tore the superlative into smither- 
eens B® 
Cummings, with his Art School, will eventually 
do for Des Moines what Dan French’s brother 
is doing for Chicago. 
The East Aurora eloquence was dispenst in 
{ the Centrai Christian Church—a beautiful edi- 
fice that seats twelve hundred people @ Hon. 
John A. McCall, introducing the speaker, 
warned the audience that he was not going to 
declare that I was a genius. John is a Choice 
Spirit, even if he does not draw quite so big a 
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THE PHI. salary as the other John, who usurpt his name. 
LISTINE ® The week before I was in Des Moines, Dean 








Stubbs exploited an audience in the same 
church. Stubbs had one hundred people; I had 
a thousand, with just five hundred dellars in 
the box office—that ’s all. About an hour after 
the lecture, the Chairman of the Committee 
snippt a clove, & declared that Stubbs was n't 
in it with me—a proposition I did not argue. 

@ An Experience occurred during this Des 
Moines lecture. I had started, found the range, 
and the oratorical shrapnel went singing mer- 
rily, when the disturbing feature came in. I saw 
a woman, in the second row from the front, 
looking at me with a Soulful Gaze. Unfortu- 
nately, I am a sensitive plant (altho not be- 
longing to the Plant System) and that intense 
look, out of those handsome gray eyes, gave 
me a gtape-vine twist that caused me to lose 
my place. For a full minute, I jamd the wind 
against time. Had Pickett been in my place, 
he would have thrown Double Arabs over the 
pulpit. When, at last, I got sand on the rail, I 
discreetly avoided my Sappho for the rest of 
the discourse and all went well. 

There is one man in Des Moines with an In- 
ternational reputation,—Oliver H. Perkins. 
The citizens of Des Moines are very proud of 
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Oliver. Me is as handsome a man asl ever THE PHI- 
saw anda gentleman withal, looking and act- LISTINE 
ing the ysart. His voice is low; he talks little, 
but alwys to the point ; and his iron-gray hair 
and wel-set frame are exactly adapted to Pic- 
cadilly t four o’clock in the afternoon. I ’ll bet 
a hunded dollars to one that Perkins, the pride 
of DesMoines, could walk into the House of 
Commns, at any time, night or day, without 
being hallenged by the door-keeper. 
Mr. Pikins’ bachelor quarters are filled with 
valuak paintings, old carved furniture and 
curiosrought from the farthermost corners of 
the eah. There are Thirteenth Century Missals, 
Hour ooks, Aldines, Plantens, Elzevirs, Cax- 
tons sd Kelmscotts until you cry “hold!” ‘I 
wish ving Browne could have known Oliver 
Perki, of Des Moines—they may yet meet 
and ihey do, I know what they will talk about. 
I havio aqua fortis remarks to make about 
anyorI met in Des Moines; and even if I 
had, t Box Office Receipts would forbid their 
exprenn & 
Des Nnes is a charming place and yet—and 
yet I 1 glad I do not live there; for in Des 
Mointhere are Influences that would surely 
disturhe Roycroft Domestic Equilibrium. In 
Des Mes there is sal-ammoniac & I am zinc. 
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INCOLN was all righ, too, 
¢ ran) —not so big a crowi, but 
ons ia 7 all very sympatheti and 
earnest. There was: re- 
ception at the home ofProf. 
and Mrs. Sherman, shere 
I met several hundred rel]. 
dresst, kindly, cultred 
people. I lookt for the Wild and Woollybut 
failed to locate it. Among the callers was Gv- 
ernor Poynter, who had the felicity to be orn 
in Illinois, only a few miles from where I sed 
to cultivate stone-bruises. The English De- 
partment, at the University of Nebraska, sims 
to me quite the best of any College or Scdol, 
of which I know, in America. 
® At Lincoln, they pay special attentic to 
having the scholar express himself by wing 
the English language. They try to give freom 
and make language fluid; give wings tthe 
imagination & add cubits to the spiritualat- 
ure of the scholar by abolishing fear. So? of 
the papers I examined, written by the ung 
men and women of the University of Netska, 
were models in clear, terse, vivid exprdon. 
The sentences were short, crisp, easily fowed 
and showed there were men behind the/The 
period was used instead of the semi-on ® 
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It is all Co-Ed at Lincoln decidedly Co-Ed— THE PHI- 
and a brighter, more earnest lot of students I LISTINE 
never saw. And lookee, Mister, over half of 
them are working their way thru college. They 
go to college, and there is a deal of difference 
between going to college and being sent. Those 
who go to college get there Eli—the others may. 
» If Barrett Wendell, of Harvard, would en- 
ter the University of Nebraska as a Freshman 
and take the English Course it would be to him 
a bath and a benediction. It would cure him of 
his Anglomania, guff, gaiters, goatee and 
gawf breeches that scream. It would relieve 
his system of its nicotine and clear his brain 
of its egotistic booze that threatens to smother 
his mental cosmos @# Co-Ed is what Barrett 
Wendell needs—he ought to associate with 
good women, eschew the chippie dance—get- 
ting his ideas of women from a better source 
—take wild cherry splits and study English 
Composition under Professors ‘Sherman, Mil- 
ler or Ansley ; or else be put in charge of some 
strong Western woman, whom they might set 
apart to birch the bats out of the beefy Barrett’s 
belfry. 





PHILI STINE—A term of reproach used by 
~_- to designate certain people they do not 
ike.—Leslie Stephen. 


~_ 
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HERE is a man by the 
name of Bryan living at 
Lincoln. He was in New 
York when I was there, but 
I met his wife and children. 
Mrs. Bryan is a rare soul 
—quiet, discreet, sensible 
and sane. Evidently, she 
believes in her husband most thoroly; and as 
for her daughter—a rosy, roguish little Miss— 
she lookt me over carefully and then delivered 
herself thus : “‘ You don’t look like my Papa, a 
bit. He is better-looking nor you and I like him 
lots the bestest—don’t you, Mamma?” 
And Mamma said she did. 
Lincoln, I believe, is a Republican town, but 
whether they vote for Bryan or not, they all 
agree he is a strong, sincere & honest man. To 
talk of an honest politician sounds like a para- 
dox, but Bryan’s neighbors will all tell you he 
is a most exceptional individual—one who has 
gtown wiser, kinder and more judicial as the 
years have passt. Bryan may be wrong in his 
logic, but I do not think it is possible for a so- 
ber man to meet him, face to face, and feel that 
he is in the presence of a demagog. 
There was a Banquet after the lecture, given 
by the Nebraska Press Association. Two hun- 
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dred country editors were present—-many of THE PHI- 


them with their wives. They cut the speech- 
making down and gave the time to two men— 
Fra Elbertus and the Hon. J. Sterling Morton. 
The Nebraska editcrs are Good Stuff and 
evidently are making a deal more money than 
the average country editor in the effete and 
dreamy East. They were a fine, acute, hearty 
body of men and their women folks were right 
on to every joke and allusion—letting nothing 
go by. I lookt for them to muff a few of my flies, 
but they never did @ Mr. Morton is a member 
of the American Academy of Immortals. He 
has been Governor of the State, a member of 
the Cabinet and is, and has been, a farmer in 
Nebraska since 1854. There is a merry twinkle 
in his fine blue eyes. He tosst a few gently over 
the home-plate and then there came a fierce in- 
curve, that gave me a walk to first—a limp, I 
should say. Still, I guess I can stand it. 

T OMAHA I received a new 
Thrill—it was the Burling- 
ton Station. I believe it was 
Lerry Godkin who once ® 
said there was no culture 
west of Buffalo. And who 
would look for the finest 
specimen of pure Greek 
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THE PHI. architecture, in America, west of the Missouri ? 
LISTINE The Burlington Station is finer in its lines 


than the Girard College building : massive yet 
modest; severe yet simple—beautiful and 
restful. I walked clear around the Burlington 
Station, & then, out in the middle of the road- 
way in front of it, I removed my hat and stood 
uncovered in honor of Tom Kimball, who drew 
the plans, and the men who supplied the funds 
and allowed the architect to have his way in 
carrying out the designs. 

® It was Matthew Arnold who said that in 
America buildings are erected merely to last 
the lifetime of the man who constructed them, 
and beyond himself no man had a thought, or 
cared a dam. I quote substantially, not liter- 
ally—my verbal memory is bad. But the Bur- 
lington Station is built for those who shall 
come after. It is built for the centuries. It does 
not impress you by its size, and yet it is big 
enuff. And I noticed that the temple-like qual- 
ity of the structure had made its influence felt 
upon the management of the place. 

Inside all was clean, neat, quiet, orderly. There 
are reading-rooms, books, daily papers, maga- 
zines. Then, there are bath-rooms, sanitary 
appliances of the most costly and improved 
kind; watchful and courteous attendants in 
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ari ? uniform, to meet passengers, carry their bun- THE PHI- 
nes dies, and put them on the proper trains,ortake LISTINE 
yet them to the carriage stands, or see that they 
ind take the right street cars—all this without ex- 
ton pectation of fee or reward. In the building there 
.d- is to be found everything that can minister 
od to one’s well-being physical, mental and 
_w spiritual. 
ds As I sat there in that beautiful waiting-room, 
in watching the sunlight stream in thru stained 
glass windows, I saw a tired, yellow woman 
in ceme in with many bundles, and a big, crying 
st baby boy. The woman seemed ready to faint 
., thru weariness; evidently she was unused 
to travel, having come from a distance, and 


having passed a sleepless night. I saw a stew- 
ardess in cap and white apron approach this 
woman and speak to her; and soon, from out 
of a mysterious locker, that stewardess, in the 
cap and white apron, flasht up a pillow and 
made a couch for the tired woman. And while 
the mother rested, the stewardess carried the 
big, obstreperous boy baby off to the wash 
room, and when she emerged soon after, I 
saw that the cub’s face and hands had been 
washt; and a bottle of milk, brought from the 
lunch room, soon put the man-child en rapport 
with his environment, 
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THE PHI- AndI pincht myself to see if I was awake, & 
LISTINE then askt a colored gentleman, who was wip- 

ing off the furniture, if this was really a truly 
Railroad Station. 
I’m not so absurdly old, but I remember 
when, if you askt a railroad ticket agent ora 
conductor a question, he met you with wither- 
ing sarcasm and looks of scorn. Whenever you 
entered a railway coach, you apologized to the 
brakeman, and sliding into a seat, lookt neith- 
er to right nor left, for fear of giving offense 
to the kind gentleman who allowed you to ride 
for six cents a mile. 
Verily! Brudder Jasper is right,—the world do 
move. 








HE school system of Omaha 
is founded with intent to 
keep a little in advance of 
present needs, rather than 
to lag behind. The new | 
buildings that are being 
erected, from time to time, 
are models of their kind— 4 
two st@ries high—which is high enuff for any 
school building. Special attention is paid to 
light & ventilation ; but, best of all, the Froebel 
methods are being carried up, in degree, into 
the higher grades ; and Superintendent Pearse 
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is working hard to make Sloyd and Manual THE PHI- 


Training a part of the curriculum. 

Miss Simonds, Principal of the Cass School, 
has much more than a local reputation as an 
educator; and the way this excellent woman 
has infused Kindergarten Ideas—which are 
only kindness, joy and truth—into her work, 
has influenced all Omaha for good. This is the 
woman who workt the Evolution of Dodd. 

My lecture at the First Congregational Church, 
in Omaha, was the best address I gave on the 
whole barn-storming tour @ Sometimes my 
speeches are very bad, but occasionally I have 
been known to strike thirteen,—I acknowledge 
it myself #® ® 

Every speech requires a bearer, and to listen is 
a fine art. There were over a thousand people 
in the audience at Omaha—every seat was 
taken ; they overran the choir, the pulpit stairs, 
the window-sills and platform, filling the chairs 
and sofa. Four hundred teachers were present ; 
the rest were Philistines and gentle folk of the 
town. They came with the hospitable mind & 
the receptive heart @# They came expecting to 
get something—and they did. They filled in 
betwecn the lines and understood the things 
that were left unsaid. 

The teachers of Omaha understand their busi- 


153 


LISTINE 





| 
' 
} 





THE PHI- ness. And this, according to William Hawley 
LISTINE Smith, is all there is of education. Education 


and culture are simply for the purpose of en- 
abling a person to do his work. Do your work 
and do it the best you can and you are benefit- 
ing humanity—uplifting the race. Whether 
mankind is made better thru war is a question 
—I doubt it—but the man who does his work 
is a civilizer. 
Teachers of Omaha, you are doing your work 
and doing it well. God bless you all! 

e 
HERE is an Honest Farm- 
er in East Aurora, who has 
ten thousand dollars in the 
Bank ® Not all farmers 
in East Aurora have ten 
thousand dollars in the 
Bank. In fact this is the 
only farmer in New York 
State, of whom I know, who has ten thousand 
dollars in the Bank. This man placed the mon- 
ey there thirty years ago; the funds being se- 
cured, mostly, from the sale of pine lumber that 
he sold off from his Broad Acres, and this was 
all right. 
This farmer, and his father before him, owned 
many acres of pine forest and they cut the tim- 
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ber off all of it, save ten acres that covered THE PHI- 
the shores of a beautiful little lake. I believe -IsTINE 
this pine grove was the only bit of primeval 
pine forest left in this part of the country. It 
was as charming a piece of the handiwork of 
God as one ever saw. To walk out there on a 
summer’s day, recline on the soft pine needles, 
watch the gently swaying branches overhead, 
breathe the aromatic flavor of the pines,& listen 
to the lullaby of the breeze, was a blessing and 
a benediction. 
You felt glad you were alive, and your heart 
was lifted in a prayer of thankfulness. 
One day a man came along & said to the Hon- 
est Farmer who owned the grove, ‘‘ Them ere 
pine trees is about right to cut, and I ’ll give 
you two hundred dollars cash for’em as they 
stand—it ’s now or never, take it or leave it.”’ 
® Now the Farmer had ten thousand dollars in 
| the Bank, he was owing no money, he owned 
six hundred acres of land that brought him all 
the income he needed, but’ the offer of two 
| hundred cash was more than he could stand. 
He sold the beautiful pine trees, the last of 
their race, and the rogue who had bought them 
moved in his portable saw mill and cut them 
down ® FH 
Why the people of the town did not get up and 
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THE PHI. go out there in a mob and throw the rogue and 
LISTINE his saw mill in the lake, and toss the Honest 


Old Farmer in after, I do not know. We surely 
should have done so. But the trees were all cut 
down before we realized what was going on. 
The logs were sawed up and the lumber placed 
in piles ready to ship. 

It was in the Autumn and everything was very 
dry. And God caused the winds to blow and 
tumble weeds rolled in big piles up against the 
lumber, and in some mysterious way fire came 
and in a single night all that lumber was re- 
duced to ashes—that is to say, burned. 

Now the rogue who owned the portable saw 
mill had not paid the Honest Farmer, claiming 
he could not until he got his money for the lum- 
ber. And the lumber being burned, the saw mill 
man vamoost and the Farmer got no money. 
And behold one Ali Baba, a Biasfemus Man, 
who lives in East Aurora, when be heard that 
lumber was burned said, ‘I ’m dam glad of it.” 
For myself, I never swear, but when I heard 
Ali Baba say, “I ’m dam glad of it,” I simply 
added, “ So am I.” § To-day there quivers & 
quavers about the streets of this village that 
Honest Old Farmer, yammering because he 
lost his two hundred dollars @ But the beau- 


tiful pine grove is gone—gone forever. 
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water. Running streams and scores of lakes 
intersect it in a thousand ways. It is the last 
large tract east of the Missouri that exists 
practically as it was when the white man first 
set foot on American soil. 

Have you ever wondered how the woods lookt 
when only wild animals and wild men trod 
these misty ways, and all the forest aisles were 
sacred to the birds and beasts that had not yet 
got acquainted with man and so did not know 
enuff to flee at his approach ? 

Well, there in Minnesota you can see such 
scenes as La Salle and Marquette saw. But 
now men are endeavoring to encroach on these 
beautiful woods with axes and saw mills, and 
their intent is to reduce this virgin forest to a 
mere mass of blackened stumps. To avert such 
a calamity and give these beautiful woods to 
the people as a heritage forever, an association 
of earnest men and women has been formed, 
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est IN the northern part of Mine THE PHI- 
ly nesota, where the head- ,IsSTINE 
ut waters of the Mississippi 
rise, is a tract of land be- 
d longing to the Government, 
one-sixth the size of Yel- 
y lowstone Park. One- fourth 
4 of this land is covered by 
: 
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THE PHI- called “The Minnesota National Forestry and 
LISTINE Park Association.” The intent of this associa- 
tion is to induce Congress to make this tract a 
National Park ana throw around it such safe- 
guards that it shall be kept the charming and 
romantic spot it now is @# These men and 
women wouid protect the trees and birds, the 
fishes and wild animals and allow no hunting 
except under certain well-defined restrictions. 
As a breeding place and home for deer, moose 
and bear, it far surpasses the Adirondacks or 
Northern Maine, and as a fisherman’s paradise 
there is nothing to approach it on the planet 
Earth. 
The question is, shall Congress secure this 
last tract of virgin forest, and give it to the 
people of earth—those who are here now and 
those who shall come after? Or shall these 
groves be rendered unsightly, worthless, the 
game destroyed and the home of the birds and 
animals rendered uninhabitable. 
The Senate and House of Representatives at 
Washington have it in their power to say which 
course shall be pursued. 
The movement to preserve this forest is being 
energetically advocated by those strong and ex- 
cellent women, Professor Maria L. Sanford, 
of Minnesota University ; Mrs. Lydia P. Will- 
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iams and Miss Margaret Evans; Mr. Charles 
Christadoro, of St. Paul, & that fine old veter- 
an, General C. C. Andrews, all backt up by the 
State Federation of Woman’s Clubs of Minne- 
sota FR GE 

“Woman is a natural conservator,” says 
Charlotte Perkins Stetson, & the remark finds 
ample verification in the attitude of the women 
of Minnesota who are using their efforts to 
carry this measure to a successful issue, with 
Charlotte Perkins Stetson, herself, arrayed on 
the side of those who wish to conserve & pro- 
tect. But strange as it may seem, this National 
Park project is meeting with savage opposition. 
This opposition comes from those who are 
looking on the lumber with covetous eyes— 
it is historic sentiment against a nickle, John 
Ruskin against Jay Gould, life against death. 
The men who oppose this park merely want to 
saw up the trees, sell them for a price & pocket 
the money ; they think but of themselves, and 
have no care for the generations that shall fol- 
low @ Their shibboleth is, “‘What are you 
going to do about it ?” 

“ The Earth is for the people,” said Wm. Mor- 
ris. “It is ours while we are here, but let us 
leave it, as we would leave a rented house, 
neat and orderly and beautiful as we found it. 
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THE PHI- Are we vandals that we should ruthlessly de- 
LISTINE 8troy and disfigure God’s property ?” 
I have visited that beautiful tract of land in 
Minnesota; I know its beauty, and can guess 
its value as a place of rest and healing for the 
tired, overworkt sons and daughters of earth. I 
know of no man working to carry this plan 
thru who will gain a dollar by it. The men who 
oppose it are out for the money. I hope that 
the good women and the unselfish men will 
win and that Congress will see that the earth 
and its blessings & beauties is for all the peo- 
ple, not for the few; for those who live now & 
the many who shall follow us. 
We owe it to the unborn that we shall leave 
: this earth in as good order, if not better, than 
i we found it. To-morrow we go—let us remem- 
ber our brothers and sisters who shall live here 
when we are gone. And if our simple actions 
now shall make life’s burdens lighter for them 
—lessen their cares and add to their joys—we 





























shall not have lived in vain. 
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MISSES DONOHUE & BAKER, 
of the Roycroft Shop, will take 
| a few pupils in Bookbinding in its 
various departments. Correspondence 
solicited. 
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Che Doctor Said 


** Stop Coffee and Use Postum Cereal Coffee.’’ 





** It seemed a bard matter to get through breakfast 
without a cup of hot coffee, so I stuck to it for several 
years, although I was a great sufferer from sick head- 
aches, which sometimes attacked me as often as three 
times a week. I used to take medicine for my head 
troubles, not knowing the cause of them, & kept on 
drinking coffee, until I finally came down with a seri- 
ous stomach trouble & had to go to the doctor. He said 
Ihad dyspepsia in a bad form and some other compli- 
cations; that I must stop drinking coffee and tea for 
a year or more. I got hold of the Postum Food Coffee 
and since using it, have been entirely free from head- 
aches and stomach trouble. 

** It has evidently been a great benefit for me, for my 
health has been revived & I have grown fleshy since 
beginning its use. My husband and daughter also 
drink Postum and like it very much, Daughter does 
not think she can have a breakfast without her Pos- 
tum. I find people occasionally who have tried Pos- 
tum but complain that it is not strong enough. I find 
in such cases that they are either helter-skelter house- 
keepers or have been very careless in the preparation 
of the Postum Food Coffee. It requires tull fifteen 
minutes of actual boiling after the bubbling begins, 
and two heaping teaspoonsfull to the person. This 
gives an elegant cup of coffee. Any one who is 
troubled with coffee drinking can well afford to aban- 
don it and take up the Postum Food Coffee.’’ Mrs. 
L. W. Bell, 2532 Nicollet Ave., Minneapolis, Minn. 








lf You Are 
Unfortunate Enough 


To Love Violins, 


You may struggle against the 
desire to possess a copy of Lyon 
& Healy’s Old Violin Catalog, 
just off the press, but the strug- 
gle will be vain. 
Worse yet, in their new list of 
old masterpieces—the finest col- 
lection of old fiddles in America 
—Lyon & Healy make such 
tempting offers, that you will 
probably consider it your plain 
duty to yourself to secure a fine 
instrument. 
Several violins will be sent on selection when de- 
sired. Easy terms of payment may be arranged. 
LYON & HEALY 
86 Adams St., 
Chicago. 
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DITH the Christmas rush 
out of the way, we find 
yy ourselves with a few of 
> JUST THREE BOOKS 
ON HAND! These volumes are for 
sale to the Discerning at the prices 
named: 





AUCASSIN & NICOLETE: On Roycroft 
paper, bound in limp, green chamois, satin 
lined, ‘ pe ° ° ° ° $2.00 
Five copies specially illumined, » §-00 


THE ANCIENT MARINER: On Boxmoor 
paper, limp chamois, satin lined, . $2.00 
A few specially illumined copies, . 5.00 


TIME AND CHANCE: A Romance and a 
History, being a narrative life of John Brown, 
by Elbert Hubbard. Two velumes of Three 
Hundred pages each, illustrated in photo- 
gravure. Bound stoutly in boards, leather 
backs and corners. Price for the set of two 
volumes in box by express, prepaid, $3.00 


iE ROYCROF’? t 


East Aurora, 
N. Y. 




















A MESSAGE 
TO GARCIA 


? 

















First printed in the “‘ Philistine” 


for March, 1899, caused the edi- | 


tion to be exhausted within three 
days after publication. We have 
reprinted the article for the ben- 
efit of those Discerning Ones who 
appreciate a good thing. Done in 
booklet form, on Holland hand- 
made paper, with one illumined 
initial, price roc each, or in quan- 
tities, say ten dollars per hun- 
dred. One thousand copies num- 
bered & signed by author, bound 
in limp chamois, satin-lined, il- 
lumined title-page, one dollar per 
copy #& Address the Bursar of 
THE PHILISTINES, 


Bast Aurora, 
N. ¥. 
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Little Journeys 
To the Homes of 
Eminent Painters 


BY 
ELBERT HUBBARD 


Comprising the Following Subjects 
1 Michael Angelo 7 Fortuny 


a Rembrandt 8 Ary Scheffer 

3 Rubens 9g Jean Francois Millet 
4 Meissonier 10 Joshua Reynolds 

5 Titian tr Landseer 


6 Anthony Van Dyck 12 Gustave Dore 


In one volume, illustrated with 24 
photogravures on Japan Vellum. & 
Bound by the Roycrofters in limp 
leather, satin-lined, title inlaid. The 
price for the book is $2.00, by express, 
prepaid. 
THE ROYCROFTERS, 
East Aurora, 
New York. 








Comfort inTravel 


is found ina high degree on 
the through trains of the 


MICHIGAN CENTRAL 
“1h Magar Pall Rew" 


Chicago and Detroit 
to Buffalo, New York, 
Boston, and the East, 
via New York Central 
and Boston & Albany 
railroads. 


O. W. Rucaxes, 
G. P. and T. Agt., Chicago. 


All fi inutes 
an Px, ake sev ernie 
ing the Falls. 
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JOR an anniversary, a 
@ birthday or a wedding 
m™ present nothing could 
=o be more suitable than 
a good set of teeth. Our teeth 
are all hand-made. Full sets for 
maiden ladies decorated to or- 
der, or inscribed with quotations 
from favorite authors. A few sec- 
ond hand teeth taken in ex- 
change at reduced prices. Teeth 
sent on 30 days’ trial. Remem- 
ber our teeth are an improve- 
ment on God’s, for our teeth 
are all even, and neither ache 
nor decay. For circulars address 


SMITH & LINFORD, 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 








Anna Morgan School %xeression, 
Elocution, Voice Culture, Pantomime, Dramatic Art, 
Fencing, and Fancy Dancing. 


GYMNASIUM E86 &iftoren 


Equipped with dressing rooms, lockers and shower 
bath. Catalogue mailed free, Eighth floor Fine Arts 
Building, 203 Michigan Avenue, Chicago. 











Good Chings trom the West. 


Navajo Blankets 


($2.50 to $100) 
Pottery, 
indian Wares, 
Baskets. 
Selected especially for ar- 
tistic furnishing of Library, 
Studio or Den. 








SEND FOR BOOKLET. 


HERBERT A. COFFEEN, 
Sheridan, Wyoming. 





A Booklet issued by the Lehigh Val- 
ley Railroad telling about the best 
routes, lowest rates and best service 
to Florida, Cuban and all Southern 
points will be sent on receipt of four 
cents in stamps (to cover postage) 
by A. A. HEARD, Western Passen- 
ger Agent, Buffalo, N. Y. 





VIGORAL for cats—ask your grocer! 
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Book Lovers & Folf. who Write, © 
Painf and Dream @ Organized to. Bre. 
further Good-Fellowship j men. Ly oe 
and women who believe allowing Ye 
the widest libetty to salgpeaatity int >= he) 
Thought and Expression. Na Gere 
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